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There  wi M be  an  open  meeting  Tuesday, 
November  4 a.t  4:30  in  the  Lecture  Hall  to 
discuss  the  proposed  raise  of  $130  in 
room  and  board  fees.  At  this  meeting  the 
University  financial  pool  and  100%  land- 
ing will  also  be  explained., 
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The  Wh'te  Man  s Problem  'S  the  Bi ack  Man's  Enemy 
( A coni  nuac  on  ' 'om  GM ' s 'ast  issue  ) 


So  Ta'-.  we  ha\/e  noc  yet  proven  chat  we  a-e  any  d-Tfeient  f - om  students  of  othe>  colleges 

and  un  i vers  i’ t « es  o Ac  othe'  nsrituC  ons  we  see  "vomit  eaters"  and  "a  Ler"b;»th  walker-s"  every- 

where,, And  i’i>  be  damned  ’ f we  don’t  see  t hem  at  L'V’ogsion  too „ A • t hough  f reedom  is  stressed, 
we  are  st''i  s ared  sh-ciess  to  speak  ootj  However,  our  fear-  doesn't  center  around  the  admin- 
istrationo  BaS'Cally  we  are  con  f used  chiden  who  t h ' r.k  that  if  we  exer-clse  our  f reedom  our 

clique  W'M  no  longer  accept  us^  No  matte:  how  mnute  th'S  may  seem , this  too  is  racism,  on  I', 

now  being  presented  unde'cover. 

As  a Southern  b-ack  man,  i lear-ned  that  t is  best  to  b>te  and  chew  everything  before  di- 
gesting I to  Thus  I learned  that  Geo-ge  Co'iey  Wallace  and  Richad  Milhouse  h.xon  were  hatched 
together,  and  are  nov»/  s ■ 1 1 ■ ng  «n  the  same  nest  thinking  the  same  rac'S  "houghts.  The  only 
difference  is  their’  utilization  of  'aclsm,,  Wallace  uses  Souther  -|  rac'St  tactics;  Nixon  uses 
Northern  rac-st  tact'cs„  Wallace  tells  you  f rom  the  "get"  that  he  doesn't  like  "niggers"  stand- 
ing in  the  doorway  of  Alabama  schools  N xon  tells  you  that  he  I » kes  "them".  buL.ooby  closing 
the  Job  Corps  Centers  and  g»ving  pigs  perm^sson  to  destroy  Black  Panther's  headquar ters--Yet 
he,  like  Johnson  and  Kennedy,  makes  't  a moral  right  foe  Ku  Klux  Klaners  to  suck  black  blood 
and  White  C't'zens  Councils  to  keep  blacks  n their  "places",  (it  wouldn't  surprise  me  at  all 
if  President  N • xon  says  an  "an c < -n ? gge r " prayer  each  night  befote  going  to  bed.) 

Yes,  Livingston  a * so  'S  infested  by  "Wallaces  and  xons"„ 

I,  like  man  other  L ' v i ngs ton i ans , am  beginning  to  see  Livngston  as  a symbolic  America, 
Because  i am  black  the  most  ludicrous  question  anyone  can  ask  me  is  "Do  you  love  America, 
your  country?"  Fi-'st,  at  given  tirr.es,  i don't  feel  America  is  my  country--(A  country  that  has, 
for  years,  onl-y  t-'eated  blacks  as  equals  by  presenting  them  to  wa'.)  Second,  no  man  in  his 
right  mind  will  love  anything  that  views  h < rn  with  contempt;  ne'ther  can  I love  anyone  who  prac- 
tices genocide  against  against  my  people.  Only  yestei-day,  a white  student  accosted  me  and  said, 
so  as  to  evoke  a '“esponse  f-om  me,  "Sometimes  i feel  like  spitting  on  America!"  THe  only  way 
I can  respond  to  such  a statement  'S  i f at  times  he  feels  like  spitting  on  America,  a country 
which  embr-aced  his  people  from  b-ith  you  should  know  what  I feel  like  doing  to  America  since 
it  has  spanked  my  people  sadistically  for  over  three  hundred  years,  i find  it  utterly  impossi- 
ble to  love  my  abuse's.  To  allow  a man  to  beat  on  me  with  impunity  will  prove  that  I am  sicker 
than  he. 

Now,  I Will  play  w ' r h logic.  L ' t e'  a I I y Arne  rica  is  a sum  of  beautiful  land,  composed  of 
sand  and  sea,  and  the>r  properties,  like  any  other  country.  However,  its  homo  sapiens  are  the 
creatures  who  cause  it  to  appear  ugly.  Dirt  and  water-  haven't  ever  discriminated  against  any- 
one. When  a student  asks  you  whether  you  i ove  America  of  Livingston,  he  isn't  speaking  of  its 
land  or  constitution,  he's  really  asking  you  whether  you  love  him  as  an  i nd i vl dua I -- the  egotis- 
tical bastard. 

Previously,  I sa>d  that  i see  L'vingstcn  as  a symbol  of  America.  The  black  man  wasn't 
included  within  the  pages  of  the  Cons t s t u t > on.  (Negroes  only  came  to  this  realization  recent- 
ly.) If  blacks  had  been  included,  Ame-'ca  wouldn't  be  in  tiie  grave  shape  that  it's  in  today. 
However  for  three  centur.es  America  gave  birth  to  thousands  segregated  at  dawn,  yet  integra- 
ted at  dusk,  consequen  1 1 y 5,  America  gave  b-ith  to  thousands  upon  thousands  of  "illegitimate" 
black  children.  Due  to  the  fact  that  the  black  man  has  been  left  out  of  the  Constitution  for 
so  long,  not  even  the  e'astic  clausecan  st-etch  far  enough  to  take  him  into  account.  There- 
fore, the  Amer  ican  const!  tutwon  should  be  destroyed  and  revv/ritten,  it  is  a farce! 

...Indeed  Livingston’s  constitution  is  beaut i f u I . „ , But  because  of  the  existence  of  the 
American  constitution,  and  in  sp>te  of  the  fact  that  both  black  and  white  were  born  together 
at  Livingston,  Livngston's  constitutional  philosophy  of  freedom  will  not  be  taken  seriously. 

The  closest  Livingston’s  students  will  ever  come  together  will  be  that  of  a false  show  of  bro- 
therhood Since  we  too  are  subconsc . ous I y influenced,  in  a negative  manner,  by  the  Amencam 
constitution.  Even  the  father  of  the  constitution  was  a racist.  And  racism  can  only  yield 
rac i sm. 

America  is  the  only  country  which  condones  mu'der  is  <c  is  done  decent  I y--aga i n you  see 
hypocrisy  in  ac t i on  - - Ame r < ca  <s  the  only  country  that  I know  which  takes  a person's  freedom, 
then  shouts  "VIOLENCE"  if  he  tries  to  take  <l  back.  Hypocrisy!  It  is  violent  to  sit  back  an  d^ 

watch  a black  baby  die  of  starvation  in  the  arms  of  its  mother.  It  is  violence  for  this  coun-^/y£ 
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THE  ACORNED  ACRE  I 


ENEMIES  OF  THE  NEST  I I 


Last  fall,  the  Kilmer  squirrels  wer* 
looking  for  a place  to  stash  their  acor' 

As  they  scampered  about  the  acreage  of  thd 
desolate  army  base,  one  of  the  more  industri- 
ous among  them  set  out  to  rationalize  the 
aco!”n  economy;  it  was  the  time  for  heady  tac- 
tics, and  he  correctly  staked  out  a large  plot 
o-*^  land--far  away  from  his  community  where 
wild  pigs  looking  for  something  to  trample 
wouldn’t  endanger  the  other  squ i rrel s--on 
which  he  buried  an  embryonic  abundance  of  na- 
ture ' s oaken  f rui t„ 

Sowing  his  future  in  a secluded  area, 
the  economic  squirrel  hoped  to  cultivate  a 
crop  of  oak  trees,  symbolizing  to  this  tailed 
esthete  a return  to  the  capital  nature  of  his 
ancestors  for  himself  and  all  to  share  in. 

With  his  harvest  of  pleasure  a winter 
off,  our  headstrong  pioneer  rejoined  the  Kil- 
mer squirrels  as  they  entered  their  trance 
of  communal  hibernation. 

When  June  was  busting  out  all  over,  a 
quick  investigation  of  the  Kilmer  steppes 
revealed  an  upsetting  phenomenon:  the  young 

oaks  could  not  be  found. 

"An  acre  of  acorns  gone!  How  will  I 
survive  the  rigors  of  wintry  reality?"  Oiir 
hapless  squirrel  was  distraught  as  he  anx- 
iously stalked  the  stones  and  weeds  of  Kilmer 
for  his  existential  salvation. 

Yet  to  this  very  day,  one  can  venture 
atop  a Livingston  dorm,  look  out  across  the 
rubbled  wastes,  and  see  the  gaunt  creature 
of  our  time  searching  out  utopia. 

With  the  discretion  of  all  those  indulg- 
ing in  the  arcane,  he'll  often  approach  stu- 
dents of  our  col  lege  and  ask  of  the  acorned 
acre;  to  date,  however,  no  one  has  scored 
success  in  discovering  it;  and  thus  I've  re- 
lated to  you  this  sad  tale  in  the  hope  of 
giving  aid  and  comfort  to  one  who  seeks  a 
world  for  himself  and  all  like  him. 


(continued  from  page^  ) "Thefts" 
leave  your  door  open  for  a few  minutes. 
Sure  --  you  can  push  it  aside  and 


outsiders.  But  it's  not  all  out- 


i t^s 

siders  --  some  of  our  family  is  iJoing 
it.  These  kids  are  ruining  things  for 
the  whole  school.  We  have  to  crack  down 
on  these  people. 

Livingston  has  signs  of  an  internal 


say 


sickness  --  and 
We ' re  doomed  to 


that ' 
fa  i 1 


s the  worst  kind, 
if  this  kind  of 


shit  keeps  up  ar>d  none  of  us  want  that. 
(Editors  note:  this  was  submitted  as  an 
uns i gned  letter.) 


While  our  b leaguered  hero  searched  for 
shed  acre,  a stupidly  selfish  Kilmer 
rought  havoc  and  destruction  to 
his  happy  community. 

This  squirrel  cared  little  about  the 
wild  pigs  in  the  area,  and  he  cared  even  less 
about  those  squirrels  who  rightly  feared  the 
snorting  and  the  trampling  often  reserved  for 
them  by  the  wild,  hate-filled  pigs. 

Blind  to  foes  of  the  community,  our  young 
antagonist  continued  to  store  his  acorns  right 
on  the  major  path  stormed  over  by  the  wild 
pigs,  who  loved  to  wage  war  against  the  squir- 
rels end  v/ho  easily  discovered  their  where- 
abouts by  snorting  the  path  for  acorns. 

This  most  indiscrete  squirrel  was  salient 
among  a number  of  flagrant  acorn  stashers, 
and  together,  they  mocked  and  ignored  the 
warnings  of  all  the  other  squirrels  working 
to  keep  acorns  well-away  from  the  nesting 
areas--where  wild  pigs  meant  destruction  for 
all  . 

And  sure  enough,  the  danger  increased; 
the  wild  pigs  were  engaged  in  a contest  to 
see  who  could  become  herd  leader;  one  of  the 
ways  to  compete  was  in  seeing  who  could  maim 
and  kill  the  most  squirrels. 

Well,  needless  to  say,  one  grunt  led  to 
another;  and  before  long,  the  wild,  inconti- 
nent snorting  easily  unearthed  a considerable 
and  highly  visible  stash  of  acorns. 

It  was  all  over  for  the  nest.  The  squir- 
rels, though  defensively  organized,  were  no 
match  for  the  pig  formations;  and,  tragically, 
the  ones  who  felt  the  heaviest  hooves  were 
those  who  had  fought  hardest  to  keep  acorns 
away  from  the  nest  and  who  had  then  fought 
most  valiantly  against  the  barbarous  invasion. 

Things  are  quiet  now.  But  the  nest  will 
never  be  the  same. 

■^ric  Krueger 


THE  GREAT  RIP-QFF 

Naturany  I can't  speak  for  everyone 
but  for  myself  and  a lot  of  people  I've 
talked  to  lately,  the  situation  around  this 
campus  is  getting  pretty  disgusting.  The 
whole  "Livingston  idea"  (to  quote  a misused, 
overworked  cliche)  is  that  tlie  responsibility 
lies  in  the  hands  of  the  students,  not  the 
faculty  and  administration.  Well,  either 
the  responsible  people  are  hibernating  or 
there  are  none  because  a few  demented 
idiots  seem  to  have  taken  control  of  the 
campus.  In  the  coffeehouse  alone,  two 
blacklights,  a stereo,  records,  coffee, 
posters,  paint  and  money  have  been  stolen 
during  the  past  A weeks.  And  everybody 
knows  about  the  ping-,jong  room  fiasco  in 
which  a money  machine  was  stolen  and  two 
vending  machines  were  utterly  destroyed 
by  some  Neanderthals  with  ham;,iers  and 
crow-oars.  Two  defenseless,  brainless 
machines  against  a group  of  muscle-headed, 
brainless  college  students.'  Is  that  fair? 
Maybe,  since  the  mental  capacities  are 
about  equ.~H  . 

it  wasn't  always  like  this  though.  In 
the  beginning,  .vhen  we  were  all  total  stran- 
gers, we  completely  trusted  each  other. 

Rooms  were  left  open  and  sanity  prevailed. 

Now  that  we're  all  friends,  not  only  rooms, 
but  whole  dorms  are  locked  and  maniacal 
thieves  still  run  rampant. 

Something  definitely  must  be  done  but 
that  brings  us  back  to  the  original  idea  of 
student  responsibility.  It  is  up  to  each 
and  every  one  of  us  to  suppress  our  des- 
tructive and  c 1 yptoman i aca 1 tendencies, 
i don't  think  a pig-type  police  force  is 
the  answer  but  if  anyone  should  notice 
a fellow  student  pushing  a vending  machine 
down  the  hall,  oe  friendly  and  ask  where  he 
chanceu  to  u_tain  such  a novelty.  If  you 
suspect  he  liberated  it  from  the  rest  of 
the  student  body  (these  machines  ^ belong 
to  all  of  us),  please  convince  him  to  re- 
turn it.  It  all  levels  down  to  an  individu 
al  thing.  If  each  one  of  us  works  to  over- 
come this  sickness,  maybe  we  can  revert 
this  kindergarten  back  to  a liberal  college 
of  mature,  responsible  people. 

joan  megee 

$q$c$c$c$c$E$c$<;$<i$c$c$c$c$d$c$<;$c$c$c$<i$<;c$ 


The  subject  of  this  letter  is  the  wat 
tower.  We  would  like  to  clarify  some  of  th 
bullshit  concerning  the  nature  of  the  "art- 
work." This  was  not  meant  as  sheer  vandal-  ^ 
ism  or  an  "ego  trip"  for  the  artists  but 
something  else  entirely.  We  would  like 


people  to  just  consider  the  meaning  of  the 
word  written  on  the  tower  and  hope  that.it 
will  help  influence  them  in  their  daily 
I I ves . 

Fight  for  Peace 

E.  S K. 

glegurglegurglegurglegiirglegurglegurlgegurle 
OUR  FAIR  CITY 

Head  1 i ne ...  Nov . I5.."une  Million  Pro- 
testers Disrupt  City  of  V/ashington.  Nixon 
Orders  Troops  Home"  You,  the  social  acti- 
vist, you  bastard  You,  the  pseudo-radical, 
you  hypocrite.  If  you  are  against  war,  any 
war,  the  war  in  Vietnam,  racism,  poverty,  or 
the  Bill  of  Rights  as  ranteed  under  i le 
Constitution,  then  you  had  better  be  there, 
be  you  university  professor  or  maintainance 
man.  I'm  tlioroughly  disgusted  with  you,  who 
hop  on  the  bandwagon  and  say,  "I'm  against 
the  war."  './ell  get  off  your  goddamn  ass 
and  prove  i 1 1 1 I 

Thursday,  Nov.  13  at  midnight,  the  march 
against  death  begins.  ‘'he  route  is  from 
Arlington  Cemetary,  past  the  White  House, 
and  ending  in  front  of  the  Capitol.  Satur- 
day there  is  a march  at  9"0  A.M. 

You  want  power  for  the  people.  Well 
go  out  and  take  it,  apathetic  bastardi 

Kevin  Hefferan 

V /y/y/  / 
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\' 
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To  the  Editors: 

Come  on!  Livingston  is  falling  apart.  I'm 
talking  about  the  recent^  robber i es  . Things 
like  that  just  ar_en't  supposed  to  happen  here. 

Livingston  has  given  us  a lot  of  freedom 
--  freedom  we  would  get  at  no  other  school  -- 
because  the  administration  thoughtwe  were  ma- 
ture enough  to  know  what  to  do  with  this  free- 
dom and  the  responsibilities  that  came  with  it. 
I guess  some  people  just  aren't  mature  enough 
,or  just  don't  realize  how  good  we  have  it. 

First  It  was  the  phone  In  the  communica- 
lons  center.  This  was  for  the  benefit  of 
kids  --  it  disappeared  in  one  day.  Next 
ame  the  machines  in  the  ping  pong  room. That 
was  just  beautiful  --  like  a bunch  of  little 
kids.  Now  the  best  of  all  --  things  are  disa- 
ppearing from  the  rooms.  can't  even  (pg.^^ 


try  tQ  want  lo  be  the  apple  of  every  country's  eye  by  sending  tons  of  food  and  medicine  abroad, 
yet  let  its  children  die  by  the  hundreds  annually  from  starvation  and  curable  diseases.  Just 
to  show  you  how  sick  this  country  is,  that  same  starved  child  may  have  bacome  a research  scien- 
tist who  might  have  saved  your  mother  from  dyong  from  cancer,  a brain  surgeon  who  might  have 
saved  your  father  from  going  any  crazier,  or  a nuclear  physicist  who  might  have  saved  your 
goddamn  country,  i wouldn't  doubt  that  we  have  hungry  black  geniuses,  as  they  scavenge  gar- 
bage cans  for  food,  who  still  run  bare-footed  in  the  heart  of  the  Mississippi  Delta.  Per- 
haps even  in  New  Brunswick,  Who  cares?  Obviously  America  doesn't!  However,  she  does  ask-- 
"Why  are  these  people  so  angry;  so  violent?"  The  only  language  that  men  of  violence  have  ever 
understood  was  violence, 

(to  be  continued  in  the  next  issue.)  John  Watts 


NOTES  FROM  THE  UNDERGROUND 

I don't  think  the  Admimi strat ion  realize 
who  they  have  a responsibility  to  serve.  When 
they  arrange  our  Livingston  living  quarters  hu- 
manly enough  with  tables,  chairs,  beds,  and 
closets;  waste  baskets  and  waste  disposals;  and 
even  bathrooms,  are  they  aware  that  we  are  the 
McLuhan  generation?  This  Is  an  I ns 1 1 tut  I or 
-rrincerned  «./ith  the  present.  However  relevant 
or  concerned  a resident  at  Livingston  will  try 
to  be,  he  will  not  be  able  to  know  what  the 
President's  address  will  be  about  until  12 
hours  after.  It  would  be  impossible  to  listen 
in  on  our  great  white  fathers'  broadcast  on  the 
radio,  when  everyone  Is  too  busy  IlktenIng  to 
theirs,  concerning  themselves  over  whether  Paul 
McCartney  is  alive  or  not,,, 

$1.65  an  hour  for  the  volunteers  of  the 
night  time  Safety  Patrol  is  not  only  imprac- 
tical; it's  exploitation.  The  hours  are  from 
sunset  until  k a„m,  in  the  morning.  Now  what 
typically  bourgeoisie  Livingston  student  is 
going  to  work  a Friday,  Saturday,  or  Sunday 
nig^ht  at  these  wages? 

! must  give  credit  to  those  blacks  in  our 
community,  who,  after  several  Incidents,  took 
the  initiative  to  create  their  own  security/ 
safety  patrol  to  keep  an  eye  ans  ear  open. 

WLIV--A  Livingston  student  operated  radio 
s tat i on--wi I I be  on  our  circuit  this  month.  An 
ad  hoc  committee  wass  created  by  Dean  Duncan, 
and  elected  Nero  Williams,  who  incidentally 
has  an  article  appearing  in  this  Issue  entitled 
"Qn  the  Revolution",  as  its  director. 

The  Second  Annual  Eastern  District  Inter- 
collegiate Archery  Tournament  held  in  Glass- 
boro,  N„Jo  on  October  18,  1969  was  the  first 
intercollegiate  competitive  event  for  Living- 
ston, Out  of  7 colleges  competing,  Livingston 
came  in  5rh  after  Donald  Dutton  scored  a to- 
tal of  957  points.  I find  most  interesting  to 
note  that  Donald  never  shot  as  an  brcher  prior 
to  two  weeks  before  the  event. 

The  Photo  Lab  will  be  available  for  use  ^ 
next  week  for  printing  and  enlargements,  ffej 


If  you're  uptight  about  the  recent  violent 
incidents  nd  acts  of  vandal i sn-- re  I ax.  Old 
Queens  has  been  here  as  long  as  Old  Glory,  and 
they're  having  worse  problems  than  we  are  here 
at  Livingston,  Which  goes  to  show  that  we 
need  very  little  physical  ^ security,  but 
rather,  more  responsible  citizens, 

Rafael  Garcia 

It  aint  who  you  blow,  nor  whom  you  blow,  but 
with  whom  you  biowl 

SILENCE  PLEASE 

Please  keep  your  phonographs  and  radios 

down.  GM  has  gotten  quite  a bit  of  mail 
concerning  this  matter.  if  everyone  would 
just  consider  his  neighbors  personal  study- 
ing schedule,  alot  of  people  will  be 
happ I er . 

Ssshhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, , , , , , , , , , . 

AM  those  interested  in  helping  with  or 
contributing  to  the  literary  magazine, 
please  contact  Joan  in  B-2,  2916,  Dates 
of  future  meetings  will  be  posted  or 
otherwise  made  known.  Poetry,  essays, 
etchings,  stories  and  other  creativity 
eagerly  welcomed, 

I I ! I! ! ! ! ! I I I ! ! I!  I ! I ! I ! ! ! I I ! I ! ! ! I ! ! ! ! ! ! ! I ! ! ! ! ! 
Would  the  Individual  who  took  the  Book  of 
Changes  from  the  Mbraiy  please  return  it 
so  as  we  can  make  those  predictions  which 
are  so  Important  to  our  readers, 
??????????????????????????????????????????????? 
Those  of  you  interested  in  filing  a suit 
against  the  Suburban  Transit  Co.  please 
contact  me  at  LPO  IO619. 

a f r e i nd 
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Is  Sunshine  Silly? 
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He  got  joo-Joo  eye  balls 


To  the  Editors: 


Nov , 2 

The  threat  of  a d-'ug  bust  has  led  to  a 
racially  uptight  situation,  even  unto  open 
threats  on  the  lives  of  heads  (re.  "A  Note  to 
a Motherfucker,"  OBU  Newsletter.)  The  ration- 
ale behind  the  actions  of  Black  Militants 
against  drug  users  has  been  that  a bust  would 
fall  heaviest  on  the  black  house.  The  Blacks 
did  not  realize  this  summer  when  the  idea  of  a 
Black  dorm  was  submitted  to  Black  students  for 
their  approval,  that,  although  this  would  lead 
to  cultural  solidarity,  it  would  make  the  stu- 
dents in  that  house  incredibly  vulnerable  to 
any  kind  of  physical  attack,  especially  a 
bust.  The  vulnerability  of  the  Black  dorm  in 
a bust  is  an  invalid  reason  for  racist  action 
on  the  part  of  the  jlacks  against  the  white 
drug  users.  The  vulnerability  of  A-5  is  the 
fault  of  its  residents  only,  not  power-happy 
politicians  or  white  dope- i ends  . 


\ 
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Against  2-2-?  T ' \J ^ 

it  Is  the  opinion  of  this  writer  that  re- 
presentation on  college  governmental  bodies 
in  the  ratio  of  1/3  Black,  1/3  Puerto  Rican, 
and  1/3  White  is  not  feasible  at  the  present. \j 
The  attitudes  of  Black  militants  indicate 
that,  should  such  policy  be  implemented. 

Black  and  Puerto  Rican  representatives  would 
attempt  to  oppress  the  White  majority  of  the 
student  body. 

As  we  know,  the  present  revolution  at- 
tempts to  end  oppression  of  the  minorities 
by  the  White  majority.  Would  the  minority 
attempt  to  oppress  the  majority?  It  appears  ^ 
so.  Historically,  the  ethnocentr ic i ty  of  ^ 

the  ruling  class  has.  In  most  cases,  lead  toi  ^ 
oppression  of  those  not  of  the  "right" 
culture.  This  cannot  be  permitted  at  Liv-  ^ 
ingston. 


X 
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I nc i dents 

There  have  been  some  racial  incidents. 
Many,  if  not  most  of  these  nave  been  insti- 
gated by  Blacks  It  should  be  noted  that 
most  White  students  here  are  New  Jersey 
city  liberals  who  have  had  little  personal 
contact  with  Blacks.  By  the  process  of 
negative  reinforcement,  if  these  students 
have  more  bad  than  good  expe:‘ i ences  v/;  ,h 
other  races,  it  can  be  predic..od  that  ’Jiey 
will  become  racists. 

So  go  ahead,  become  a bitch  on  the 
back  of  your  White  brother.  Racists  are 
made,  not  born.  More,  many  more  White 
racists,  especially  within  the  milieu  of 
Livingston,  may  be  just  what  you  need. 

(because  of  public  threats  on  the  life  of 
another  writer  who  does  not  deny  himself 


• O 


freedom  of  speech,  this  letter  cannot  be 
s i gned . ) 


THOUGHTS  ON  THE  REVOLUTION 
(be  it  sexual,  cultural,  educational,  or 
nat i ona 1 ) 

Revolution,  counter- revol ut ' on , and  revolu- 
tion! These  words  have  again  hog-tied  and 
stereo-typed  aljof  us  Let  us  begin  this  way 
with  these  two  questions  Why  is  a revolu~ 
tion  necessary?  And  what  is  "revo i u u ■ on?" 

As  beautiful  as  these  words  e and  ihe 
conditions  in  this  educational  institution, 
state  and  the  national  scene  become  more 
acute,  the  more  I see  these  words  becoming 
distorted.  They're  being  used  by  the  news 
media  against  us  as  students,  who  are  actu- 
ally the  only  true  vanguard  in  this  decadent 
society.  This  doesn't  matter  whether  you 
are  black,  Puerto  Rican,  white  or  blue,  or 
green,  as  long  as  you  utter  t hat  statement 
"I  am  a revc . u t i ona ry'  : remember  then  that 
you  are  making  a statement  men  and  women 
and  in  some  cases  childr--  have  died  for  ;and 
in  a very  broad  sense,  you  are  committing  your- 
self to  a role  in  the  vanguard  of  students 
at  this  institution  v/hether  you  are  a foot- 
ball player,  "hippie,"  dashike,  afro-wearer 
or  anything  else. 

I am  only  going  to  be  brief;  as  John 
Watts  indicates  in  his  article  , the  true 
enemy  is  racism;  I will  agree  but  also  say 
that  this  racist  system  is  the  invisible  enemy 
built  on  two  things:  exploitation  of  the  poor 
and  controlling  the  lives  of  the  poor  after 
he  or  she  is  exploited. 

So  this  is  why  a revolution  is  necessary: 
to  rid  ourselves  of  this  exploitation  and  op- 
press i on . 

So  we  all  have  something  In  common  here 
at  Livingston:  "poverty"  --  or  else  we  wouldn't 
be  here,  although  a great  majority  would  leave 
because  as  history  has  taught  us  so  often,  "we 
'aho'  act  funny  when  we  get  a iittle  money." 

So  In  closing,  it  is  a case  of  the  haves 
and  the  have-nots,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  the 
lovar  class  and  the  higher  class.  "Revolution" 
orothers  and  sisters,  is  book  and  gun. 
Educate  our  eives  and  when  it  is  necessary,  arm 
ourselves.  Don't  get  me  wrong  though,  I am  not 
knocking  the  hippies,  dashiki  and  af ro-wea rers , 
football  players;  you  are  beautiful  people;  I 
like  you  in  your  own  way,  but  don't  utter  that 
statement  if  you  don't  really  mean  it,  because 
the  truth  will  never  lie.  Student  power  to 
the  students.  All  Power  to  the  People  and  all 
Power  to  Livingston  College  --  Nearo  Williams 

REVOLUT  I ONNOWREVOLUT  I ONNOIVREVOLUT  I ONNOWREVOLUT  I ON 


